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Therefore, the movements which Gandhi launched
were not merely emotional, even though emotion was
the spark which lit many a political fire. More than
once did Gandhi and the Congress leaders, which in the
early stages of the struggle included many Moslems, go
to jail. Prison became a normal feature of our political
life as unrest, agitation and disobedience of authority
became more frequent. The pulse of India beat. Often
feelings were strong and their expression loud. Some-
times there were periods of quiet and gloom as
After tempest, calm assuaged
All the wounded boughs of night.
But the undercurrent of resistance remained, tinged
with bitterness which our people felt.
In that same year, 1921, there came to India Edward,
Prince of Wales, now Duke of Windsor. He brought a
royal message of good will for the Indian people. He
had brought it too late, for India no longer believed
in the word of Britain or in the sincerity of its friendly
messages.
I remember his arriving in Calcutta where we lived
at the time. Our apartment faced the entrance to Gov-
ernment House, the stately residence of the king's repre-
sentative, with its spacious gardens, tall iron gates on
which the crown was painted in gold, high walls, and an
armed guard outside.
From the balcony of our house I could get a clear
view of the procession as on that bright Indian morn-
ing the prince arrived. A black, highly polished Rolls-
Royce came up majestically along Old Court House
Street with a little Union Jack whipping from its.
radiator cap. The long line of troops stood rigidly at
attention. All the pomp and ceremony of the empire*